Verities Pr'mctof Tyte. 

Cer. What ere it be, tis wondrous heauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : 

If the Teas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

2 ■ C’ff»r.Tisfb,iny Lord. 

Cer. How dofc tis eaulktand bottomd.did the fea call: itvp) 
Ser. I neuerfa w fo huge a billow fir, as toft it vpon fliore. 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it finds moft fwcetely in my fenco. 

2 . Gent, h delicate Odour. 

Cer . As eucr hit my noftril! : fe, vp with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gods! whats heere, a Coarfe ? 
a. ftrange. 

far. Shrowded in cloth of ftate,baltnd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpices,a Pafportto Apollo, 

Perfeft me in the Gharafters. 

Heere I gtue to vnderfinnd, 

I fere this Coffin drine 4 Und, 

I Ktng Pericles hath loft 

This Qtteene, worth aH our mnndm cofi : 

Whe fiades her, give her burying. 

She r vat the daughter of 4 King, 

St fide i this treafure for 4 fee. 

The Gods requite his charity . 

- • '.I"' 

If thou litaeft Pericles , thou haft a heart 
That euen crackcs for w oe dds chancd to night. 

2. Gent, Moft likely fir. . - - . 

(fier. Nay certainely to night, for looke bow ftefb fh« loo«s> 
They were too rough.that, threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within, fetch bether all my boxes in »y Uoiec, 

Death may vfiirpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the orc-preft fptrits, 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine hour« bene dead, 

Who was by good appliance recouered, 

Enter one with Nafktns and Fire* 

Well faid,well faid,the fire and cleathei, ^ 


*r per it lei Prfaee of Tyre. 

f he rough and wofull muficke that wehaue, 

Quick to found I befeech your . 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou dIockc r 
The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre j 
Gentlemen. , this Qjieene will hue, 

Nature awakes awarme breath out ofher ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd ab oue fiue houres. 

See how ftie gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

1. Gw.Thc heauens through you, encrcfcour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

Or.Sbe is aliue, behold her eyelid*, 

Cafes to thoic hcauenly icwels which Pericles hath loll, 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe, 

Te hearcyour fate,faire creature, tare as you feemetobe . 

She moves. 

Th4i, 0 dear# Diana, where am I ? where’ s my Lordp 
What world is this? 

2. Gent. Is not this ftrange ? 

. j.Gwtf.Moft rare. . 

Cer .Hufhfmy gentle ntighbour)le»d me your hands. 

To the next ckamder beare her, get lianen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relapie 
Is mortall : comc,come,itvAEfculafiu* guide vs. 

Thtj currit her away Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles at Thurfusytitb Cleon DioniCi a. 

?er.Moft honoud Cleon, I muft need s be gone , 

My twclue months are expirde, andTyre ftands 
In a peace : you and yoor Lady take from my heart 
Allthankfulneffejhe Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
C/««.Your snakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
Moitaliy,yet glance full wondiingly on vs. , . r , 

Dion . O vout fwceteQ_ueeiie ! that the ftriftiatcs bad pleaied 
You had brought her hither to haucbleft mineeies with her. 
Ptr.yfc cannot but obey the powers abouc v/ ? Could 
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